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{Why Not? » | Rditorials by Women

& By Maurice Ketten

WITABLISHED BY JOANPH PULITEER. - —— : - : :
Ercept Sunday vy the Press Publiebiuy Company, Nea . — v - WOMEN AS PHYSICIANS
A Tow, WOMEN AT P THe BQEAD Piy BRI(JADE — B
. T e L USRS p Margusrte Mooers Marshall,
e s Wity NOT 7 Pt Lk | e come DR. n:fm:m c!.I c.am:w', pn::o;:hl:amd
! '8 ey ® Tork a8 -t " = suthor of a volume of peaceful p es, has just ,
19 hﬁ “‘E:E—L. Wor Bactant und (b0 aaiiot {‘:‘5.}:?}1'2: HAR ? that women are temperamentally and physieally wndit for 8
" TN e o S 0090[ 000 ToaP.oo. cuiivrnuirnrriesass I090 SAYS : generel prechics o7 medicine. '
= bk i iy | by ¢ < i gt e g HARVARD I::-‘ - i Aside from the questionable taste of Dr. Cabot's remarks at the
SWOLUME BB.....couc00vvaiissssscssiniasissss.NO 19650 | PROFESLOR graduating exarcises of the Women's Medical College of Philadelpitn,
, :‘Auo-rr i hiu!‘mntentt(ion froe?
. “ather Knickerbocker does nol think so. A vear age the Metres
' . MR. BRYAN. TRENCHES Ipolitan Hospital on Blackwell’s Tsland, owned and op.s':atod by the
- E SEE Kttle call for the nation to aay or think hard things oM |city, accepted as internes thres graduates of the New York Mediesd
w sbout Mr. Bryan. For a long time past it has been per- | ouTyY |College and Hospital for Women. Two more women, making five in
fectly plain that the real Secretary of State was in the | Themyuing Te ENEMY O DEATH ‘all, have just heen called from the ecollege to the Metropolitan slafl,
‘White House. Nobody has been under any illusion that state mes- ' #o succeasful has the experiment proved.
e "ages which went forth over Mr. Bryan's signature were his or even g Women are making good in medicine. Their handicap is veithwe
ot hod his full o Nor, it must be confessed, has anybody temperamental nor physical, but lies in the prejudices of such men
."-' pproval. as Dr. Cabot, Yet it is no new and strange thing for 3 woman to be
- Great events have piled npon the State Departmont problema a doctor. In the Middle Ages the healing art was largely in the hands
E™" wilh which neither Mr. Bryan's training nor his neturel cast of mind of women, T.adies tended their wounded knighta; the inmates of the
oy 118 bim to grapple. A broder intellect, & wurer judgment, & pro-(| o — nunnery were on occasion both physicians and nurees.
- ” mactor of the § sotions must epeak, Flmnsguaoe . !!ln has alwavs admitted—nay, insisted—thal womey ia the-ned
p mh *“'1, better oqual 6 the .dd.od.' bl.lrd. v sy (ural aid lpd helper in suffering, “When pain and angnish Fring the
¥ rally the country has taken it that, in the face of one of the gravest b'_"“’- a mm_il'!ﬂfinl angel thou,” wrote that dear old arch-romanticist,
“ m hﬂm in our lliltﬂ!"', the Chief Execulive should Sir Walter Reatt, T il becanse, dt‘l‘p down in his h’lﬂ, a man hates
] rsrety Ito think of a woman as a ministering angel to anybody but himsel
r --!" ”III.'I IMIHI' apon Mr. Bryan's deliciencies, thavafore, the 'that he is prejudiced -against her ax a phyrician?
** ' neton sheuld rather congratulate itself and him that his personal ’
ane fesdings have not more serionsly hampered the Administration, and | SRS e e s o
. swn  thet, when the situation became impossibly tenes, he had the good Th ™
e ense to reliove it and leave the President o free hand. % ! € 1€s
.:. " I TING wirme MONDAY . \WASH DAY ' PEACE OR WAR . f .
- PROFIT NOT YET GENERAL. RS o Saals Of Stori es
y .“. Hﬂ the general export trade of this country profilad by Plots of Immortal Fiction Mdﬂm
o Furope's war?
m ’ Figures given by the Department of Commerce for the Albert Payson Torh“n.
T ten-montha m in ‘rﬂ show that the answer must be No. The { MPTVEVEEIOEEMDIEEEERIEGELAEEEE) ooy
1, fet s, of manufactures of all kinds, other than foodsinfs, ‘ CRP W0, Ne The 2v iunesy (v, e ‘Rev' Yo Dias Sl
z heve been less than in the similar period before the war.” | NO.11--THRAWN JANET; by Robert Louis Stevenson.
i “The sslon of manuisctures Quring pesce” G- | - HE Rev. Murdoch Soulls was minister of the Balweary parish im
r Sares ﬂ.u' wal , “were greater than those under exleting . the vale of Dule. He was a dour, ghastly faced old man, grim and
-I‘{ﬂ'-‘* wm“"m'" pet increase in our total exports has bees ferbidding, and on wild nights people passing by his manse*ecould

whelly Ia foodetutfs ” hear his voice lifted in an agony of prayer to the Most Wigh.

Another siguificant fact: While Kurope, aince the beginning of

?..1 «

L Once he had been like other folks, but that was before he had looked upon
_ 3 the Devil.

"o o war, has taken more American goods, other parts of the world UNIFORH | Murdoch Soulls was & callow young theolog just out of the semisary
~séw have taken distinctly fewer. Compared with the corresponding ten when first he came to preach at Balweary, and he hired for housekeeper old
o2 months before the war

| Janet M'Clour. Now Janet had & right unsavory record. Her youth bad
been dissolute and her later years eccentric. People sald she was a witch.
Not that that had bothered any one overmuch, until she came to work for
the minister.

But at news that she had been hired at the manse the other women
of the parish banded together and proceeded to drown her as a witch. In
the midst of the plous lynching the minister happened by and he reseued
her. He took her home, more dead than allve,

From that hour Junet was never the same woman, Her limbe sheok!:
her vofee was changed: her face was oddly twisjed: her neck was “thrawn,”
s s, 80 Lhat her head hung to one side. Thias last afffetion
} An Interrupted gave her the nickname of “Thrawn Janet." The min.

brought on an attack of palsy. But the wise felk of
hd the parish whispered that she had actually been

American aations teok of United States products
less; South American mations, §33,000,000 less;
 Astatie nations, §0,600.000 leas; African countrées, $900,000 less,
Oceania countries §9,300,000 less.

which goes to show that in the shift of trade if we have
"+/despened somn channels we have lost others. For example, the war
y has greatly disturbed movey aud credit in South America—to our
« vost, Valuable markets whers demand for our goods should be es-
4 and increasing have been greatly narrowed. In the long run
: ® are mere important to us than the heotic needs of nations at
- war whose chief call is limited to food and war supplies.
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Mr. Jarr Discovers That Whiskers
Are a New Form of Crime Detector

‘Bhe {en't sure IVa a oold” eaid

iwter sald the ahock had affected her braln and had
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vave . I New York's outworn smusements,

THE EDEN MUSEE.
"N HE closing of the Eden Musee marks the passing of another of

Before this nation can derive solid advantage from ohanging|'
1 ﬂomhhnhthnrmnnmhmmndu-mtny!
8 of money and markets. Not until then will benefits be distributed
‘gﬂ te the permanent profit of American producers in general,

. The famous old hall of wax works is bankrupt and so
lithle domand in there for its once heralded figures and groups that
they will probably be melted and sold for floor wax.

3 : «;ﬁ ~ Fow New Yorkers have not pleasant memories of the old place.
. wyy A children they lingered with delight near the deceptive wax polive-
| wiby manm and the lady tying lLer shoe on the stairs, The Chamber of Hor-

- W rore was always adding new and fascinating shudders. One ocircled

freely among royalty and statesmen. For years visitors from out of

e were never allowed to miss the Aquarium and the Eden Musee.
el Pive million people are said (o have scen the latter. On the

B 5" famens Dewey Sunday, in 1898, 10,000 viewed the wonders. But of
: C ta late years few have straved through its turnstiles, Twenty-thind

-

1] W that's what | call an ideal
couple!"” sald Mrs, Jarr en-
thusiastically, as Mr. and
Mrs, Tushington departed after a for-
mal call

tham ™

orn that was any good."

Mra, Jarr. “Mrs. Tushington ia fa-
mous for her labors In behalf of tem-
perance; she is the head of the anti-
vigarette crusade, and has had her
name in the papera time and time
agaln for her work to provent the re-
establishment of the cantesn In the
army, or drink in the officers’ meas.

naked Mr. Jarr.
*TCertainly not!" mald Mra. Jarr,

“What do you think eof

“I think the dame has too much to
say!" snorted Mr, Jarr, “and as for
her husband he's a dub, I never saw
& man who wore thoss bushy whink-

“You mustn't talk like thai' sald

Copyvight, 1918, by The Prew Publishing 05, (The New Tork Bvesieg Worlt),

how she kisses him?™

“Minsed that, too, but what has her
affection for him to do with his
foi ner dissipationa?”

“Oh, well, you oan never trust &
man,” said Mre, Jarr. "And the great
norrow of her life la that ha will
drink or amoke,if she dossn’t watch
him, And {f & man bas been smok-
Ing, who wears a beanrd, Me wife can
detect It when she kisses Mm. BSo If
she finds he has been smoking she

Mra, Jarr. “"She thinks he's only pre-
tending he has a cold, and he is con-
stantly taking medicine with menthol
in 1, and when he does that she can't
tall if he has besn smoking. All men
are deceitful!™

"What do the women marry them
for, then? inquired Mr, Jurr. “And
when they do, why don't they let them
amoke if they want te?"

“And drink if they want te, and
stay out night after night ¥ they
want 107" aaked Mmw. Jarr bitterly.

“But 'm on the water wagon,” sald
Mr. Jarr, “and if that's the way yon
feel about ft 111 wear whiskera, too,

knowa he has been drioking”
“"Well. sha has Mr. Bughface lashed
to the mast, then,” snid Mr, Jare, with
a grin.
“l don’t know; ha has a severe cold
and she in very bitter about 1"

and look like Mr. Tushington.”

“Oh, you needn’t do that!” cried Mra
Jarr quiekly. "I like you smooth-
faced best!™

“Hum," sald Mr. Jarr to himself,
“whiskéra as a crime deleclor is a

“Did she ever drink or smoke?™

“Did her husband?” asked Mr. Jarr,
“He may have,” sald Mrs, Jarr,

“A man can't help having a ool,
and why should she be bitter?” asked
Mr, Jarr,

new one on mae But, then, so s
menthol. Tou can't keep a equirrel on

the ground."”
+

“What are you saying?" asked Me=s.
Jarp, L

“Nothing, only there are some quaar
people in the world,” replied Mr. Jare.
=

Warologues
By Alma Woodward
Ovmreg I VeI Sine o

A Culinary Battile,

fosma: M, B's apariment,

Several  laim, guthered informally, for 1he
parixse of Lmeabetisg 1 i rody Iy
nd ted) e lmbesl wen the war guestion,

RB. C. (oalmly)—My husband
mayns that he thinks 1t will all
quiet down and-—

Mrs. D. (interrupting)—My husband
says that he thinks any way you look
at it it looks bad.

Mrs. A. (putting in her litthe our)—
My husband mays you have to be calm
And scientific about this thing—
there's no use in letting your feel.
Ings rum away with you. That's what
he thinks.

Mrs. B,

(quistly)—-Why, say, If

drowned and that her mauster, the devil, now ocoupied her body, Be they
shunned hor,

One gaspingly hot day, during a long drought, Murdock Soulls walked 1o
& disused burying ground to ponder on his next Sunday's sermem. There
he waw a man—coal bluck and gigantlc—sitting on u grave. He aoousted
the queer-looking giant, But the black man, instend of replying lespe!
to hia feet and ran down the road toward the manse. The minister fo!.
lowed. At the very gate of the manse he lost sight of the fugitive,

Murdoch entered the house und asked Janet if she had seen the black
man. Bhe stammered thal she hed nol. Late that night the minlster heard
sounds as of a fearful combat In Janet's room. He rushed in. There was
no sign of o struggle, There was no algn of Janet. Her clothes lay whers:
she had put them, But she herself was nowhers in sight. 3

Then the minister's eye fell on something behind & cupbeard In ope
corner, It was Janet's body, full dressed, hanging from a thin cord fixed
o nail on the wall, Murdooh ran out locking the door behind him. Bit st the
| landing he turned. ¥or he had heard steps in the room. The locked door
| was awinging opan.

This was too much for the minister’s nerves. Down the staire he bolted.
And down the stains he heard footsteps following him. He halted, paralysed
by fright, on the threshold of the manse. And down the stairs and soress
the hall toward him in the dim light of the hallway's single candie OB *
Thrawn Janet. e " )

Biralght up to the minister she walked, her head hanging on o
her face weirdly distorted. And es she reached forw-rd. y ey
candle flickered and went oul, leaving Murdoeh in pitch dorkness with the
mpparition. Bummoning all his will power the minister called alowd:

*“Witoh, Beldame, Devil! [ charge you, by the power of God, bagons!
1f you ba dead, to the grave. If you be damned, to helli”

As he shouted the exorcism the long apell of hot drought that had
parched the whole region for weeks broke in g terrific thunder storm.

# A blinding lightning bolt struck the manse threshoid

for kim the hall

Reflections of

. el Street became a desert. Halving the admission charge proved of no

. President Wilson knew Bis. Just In front of the spat whers Murdoeh Houlls
. “Phat's why she makes bim wear a - > » your hus- Exeorcising wan
] avafl. XNo up~lo—dltv ¢hild with a nickel for the movies can be per- veard.” i bands' addresses Mr. Bryan would be The Demen. xn$1;3u2°mn l.bl:“;pp;:uo:'hx stood, And
i A w that wax Itbriu ure worth a qunrlar. “That's & naw ona on me,"” sald Mr. A hchelor Glrl on his way to Lincoin, Neb., by now! resh ¥ a L] 4] Ite aahep—all

(darr. “What has a beard to do with
1tho gay life?"
“1 do pot know that | should spsak
(about 11" sald Mrs. Jarr, “Put as|
. T I ahe tells everybody in confid 1
Shal'p Wll. Illuyuﬂll. Her husband used 1o bes 4"

& wrelch!”

Mra, C. (offended)—Now, there's no that remnained of Thrawn Janet. At the same hour
use 1a getting nasty over It & "::‘1::::‘-- the black man spesding away from the parish, out inte the
We're meraly staling oplnions. [ Murdoch Soulis lay for weeks raving in a delirium of brain fever. When-
Stands to reason that our husbands, | he recovered he was an old and silent man, much g to wrestling of
betng men, svhould know more about | spirit In prayer, as befitted a mortal who had so barely sscaped' from the
the conditionh than we do. clutohes of the Evil One.

ot The Eden Musee must go. Yot it wae opened only thirty-edd
%= years ago. So rapidly doos the oity onigrow its diversion,

Hits From

By Helen Rowland

L

Ooperight, 1810, by The Press Pubilshing o, The New Yok Brening Werkd)

persons who always suy just what
|le.—.ll'un: a;luul.

gi

A man #o long as she inmsts on look-

ble.—Pittaburgh

Letters From the People —[

any weights and measures
whatsosver, and the cily
a whole lot of money.

New York, May 20,

Adopted July 4) Nigued Latar,

3

days 4,300 violations,

CH

need

Lo

acemed

on him now. Did you notice how she

| dida't pay any stsention to it

for coffes betokens a fondnesa tor

“Wall, betause when he oraves for

*No, | do nat helieve he was, but ha
te enjoy It, and a0 Mrs,
Pushington made him give up both
|coffes and clgars; bLut he deoeived

long time finding & demand for them st wholessle.

The man who succeeds In kissing a girl at the Arst opporiunity should
have a wreath of bays: the man who walts for the second ahould have a
crown of patience, and tha man who waits any longer should have a cap

Mrs. A. (slightly bored)--My dear,
how can you rave o over Uerman

the mousaes!

R

Mre. B. (giving her testimonial)—I
mmply can't eat & lot of French cook-

Uesrge bas had to stop at the drug

e, C. Ir?ﬂlu)-——wlr. that's not
being neutral
Mra. D, (peeved)—TYou don't have to
be neutral with your stomach just be-
cause you are with vour head, Amer-
loan cooking, such am you get at up-
Htate hotels and the “"‘T' board-

Mrs, D. (recanting a bit)—Well, ||
Never (il 4 man you have a4 cold. | Ing at Lermelf in one of ¢ " the love game a girl can distinguish between a sentimental “ecanols- L tiad | :
homn o one yel, If | ever saw one, can tinmy hexrt 1o be real sore
1 ul: f:: hh!.‘l. 'l.'l:’u%p:limu#: lutl: l’:,onm::rf:l”u ltn“‘nu: thnt her “w.'.,. “lzi ;., _,.,..r sour” and a mere “collector” by the way in which & mman kisses her the | 4t the Germans, ause the beat ::ukl Talks With My Parents.
offer e - & running te catoh | . 4 o ..  ever had wea n. The ch
Binde. ol a cur (At 16 Just wiarting ot —Fmia: | OM B0, he's different now, sines|T AFS cake ahe used to maks!  And her po. | By a Child
Forget # favor whea (t'a done. | VPM® Inquirer, she makes him wear a full beard, tato mind!—why, we used to have six | y ”
_Pnat's what the tecipient is likely to LA T anid Myw, Jarr. “He actually used to No matter how much a wife may ltke to see her husband well groomed, [and eight to ftea every Baturday | Oapmcighit, 1016, by The Press Pubdishing G0, (The New York Ereniag Word),
da. oA llr":.hl:ﬁ:nt’l‘:;:ln:s: I'ho.‘#:n to sat |drink and smoks befors that ®me; |somehow (1 always gives her a cold shock when he comes home with a :m“‘ Just on megount of her POLR0 | ¥ HAVE such & dreadful time keap- ;l‘:nﬂ mll;uul:u that [ have no epes
alie | v Aonam, il n 08 wouild t
. Much unnecessary trooble s made | Ot wasting his efforts, VONal @ hos Soke b & arigase e Sright sew plak polish on his Gnger aafls.

ink that a woman whe

i ng my parents from knowlng
| ing L has nuch & horrer of blindness waould

that [ become A grown person far

take more care of her o
It s looked at him when | asrved poffes cou ? Ah, no, the French cuimine| juet ous hour every day. I do vot|but my mother ayes.
d n'"":“r:.ﬁ;fdll:lh:u“a mu.':‘a and he wowldn't take any?” A man's mind works 4o automatically that sometimes he will kiss 0ne | gor ya! The delicats mouffies, the .L“- Oist weuld Dabpes if theyieves ¥ have not‘}"""a{nh d‘ By
A woman can never be the equal of | tions make (t advisa e woman merely because he bappens to be thinking tenderly of another. usni  ossseroles, ow ced on olowdy

mornings when there

. . y, think of the tragedy If the Ger. |found out that 1 awm brighter than s no sum tn

- e onid Mr, Jare. “Hut what of W | mans ever did enier Paria and ons| yhey suspect 'mm“u’-'}_::'? :l,:.um“.ﬁ.r wake w» |

. "Well" sald Mrs. Jaer, “Mm. Some men are born for Matrimony, some achieve matrimony, but Mmost nad fo eal gedomple rinderbrust mit| | oust bhave made an impression | mornings, AR on ether
Tushingion bolloves that a fondnass | of them are merely poor dodgers. noodles al the Cale de Paris!

upon some ome, for I am getting .et-

My eves are very sensitive and 1
ters ftrom grown-ups asking my ad-

think they have & great deal to do

day and that is not very long—but I

; } . with my disposition, for do 1

{ | stimulants. Nothing makes a girl more indignaat than for & mas 4o have the au- |fug all at one time. Every night that | vice. | answer as fast as I can, for} 4" 7 oo P ne iy when 1 am hur s
a 1s nad Vemeures” ARIN. | maKing wenly-oue vIoei i ey | “Becauset asked Mr. Jarr. daclty to attempt to kiss hor agaiost her will—and thea teo laok the enter- [ N° Ve dined at a French restaurant || am only grown up for one hour por| g,.... am hurt?
o ¥ Wetha Kiter of The Koaning Workd : in all, and in 300

I do not mean to say tha
ise to sucoeed. stors on the gorner and me a bot- r It L my ayes
Tead an ariicle In The Eveniag te';h\\;haﬁ':‘.mﬂ"“‘m"m coffes 1t is & aign that he waats to|® . fla of woda mints. The Bagiieh cook. | ' I can't think why it is that mother i et ‘E:‘,’l"‘u:g;- but T want
! > Bigrr vl 1h‘ nouuf- how many | ioke, and when he wants to smoke - that - =1 e ing |8 wholome—Ilots of roasts and | == == mean (o neglect my er does not
. | past few ,-?l :'.'u:?:du'::::.'u': it means be s suocumbing o the WA & a0 besine vewing gl smrepd l‘“ I'.:.““‘ i 300 '“}1"“’3' (mildly)—No one's asid & We're going to have & bit of caviar ly thoughtless, It 1?1:111 ?ﬁ'},‘&"
& very interosting thing to look inte |temptation L0 drink mgain. Sbe 10id | Wl ususlly observe that it e after his fourth glass o e thing about Amerioan cooking. for an appetizer, toasted Scotch !L”."' care t%protoct my eyes. T

e 0w voutes 't hy, Tould #8E | me al about 1" said Mrs. Jurr g _Chiorus (promptiy)—Americia cook. | raneds FIUnch BStTy 40 & forking | iuSutaye,s 10T, ™hen,ing losat

:ou.u.re‘:‘.;.a f,.g', "“‘:"??l'%:hum .»‘;- he & hard drinker?™ asked The woman who deals ber kisses oul gensrously at retall is apt to be a u;. pnnk! :l:.:m::l_ consciences, let's all join in|in them or get -nmnmn.u[t:..h?,:,_
r each, we would net ¥, Jarr.

lthe fAirat verse of “The Star Spangled
| Banner" before we eat,

Chorus (enthusiastioally )—"0Ohh,
eay can you see, by the dawn's early
lgnt—light—llght—" (they falter and
break)—

But I think the sun shining in ih

in the morning is w vy

&u':l or dirt i: t-htrr?.m es Sotling
ow important my ayes

shown by the fact that [ ru‘h‘rt‘ho:

when T am tired. Yes, and one

day
. , hus ne at all, B . . B (hurriedly)—0Oh, never|! rubbed soap in my eyes &
To the Kdisar of Tha Brening World ::'»::“ then she made him raise a4 peils. Rf..h"u“:‘..': Mo i1 was u'uu:ﬁv;ﬁ.'m:;? No one ever knows the words | Sent for the doctor. Y ..'-'.‘.?,'.?,.‘,',‘
W the J tion of Ladepen- ‘.‘:n .I beard & moral bBulwark?™ m':'t‘r&':ﬁ; ..Itli d ] .”‘e'l.,t' to':'“d”v-“ 'h'.:'ll'. “\'0“"‘1: h;;:“l: !lll:.l:ll:‘ tfllll.::tm i
denoe signed C ssem like oorway)-— wvindicate ou :
mersly nllﬂ:"ﬂ"a'z"ﬂ" VAR It! ot emmctly” repiied Mrs. Jamr. There are times when & man ls 8o placed that it would -&“ - % ¢ s n-um mh- ving & child sase mere. * r:
_ E ML L "And 1 subeces that you heve sotised |Gelying tate for bim o relrels Dhem Eisslag o girk b bl e R Hlod -m“-u“ - e e Be Gsoblancd.)




